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LOSS 



This is not hell — 

At least, merely a comfortable hell, 

With warmth and food and some still moments 

Ere the true hell comes rushing in again. 

Yet this one thought is torture : 

Have I lost her, lost her indeed? — 
Lost the calm eyes and eager lips of love, 
The two-fold amorous breasts and braided hair, 
The white slim body my senses fed upon, 
And all the secret shadows shot with fire? 

BEAUTY UNPRAISED 

There is only you. 

The rest are palterers, slovens, parasites. 

You only are strong, clear-cut, austere; 

Only about you the light curls 

Like a gold laurel bough. 

Your words are cold flaked stone, 
Scentless white violets? 

Laugh! 

Let them blunder. 
The sea is ever the sea 
And none can change it, 
None possess it. 
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